r g                MUTINY MEMOIRS.
and thankful to Providence as I was to
find them still alive and unhurt, I could
not conceal from them that extreme dan-
ger was by no means over, and that they
would yet have need of all their courage.
The greatest risk I instinctively felt was
from the uncertain temper of my men ;
and I determined on a desperate stroke.
I therefore brought the ladies down to the
door of the house, and calling to me the
troopers commended their lives to their
charge. It is impossible to understand
the swift torrents of feeling that flood the
hearts of Orientals in periods of intense
excitement. Like madmen they threw
themselves off their horses and prostrat-
ed themselves before the ladies, seizing
their feet and placing them on their,
heads, as they vowed with tears and sobs
to protect their lives with their own.
Greatly reassured by this burst of evi-
dently genuine emotion, I now ordered
the men to mount and patrol the grounds,
while I took the ladies upstairs, and then
loaded aU the guns with balL One of